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JACK CLIMBS A STONE WALL.

(Copyright, 1902, by Dally Story Pub. Co,)
HEN Pansy leaned forward—her ohln in her

T hands and her elbows on her knees—and looked
down through the branches to the little brook
that sparkled below,

From the same flat stone Jack also gazed solemnly
at the landscape, but being turned in another direc-
tion saw only a thicket of autumn color, accented
by some very scarlet berrles that hung rather high
beyond the stone wall which skirted the hilltop.
Neither spoke for some minutes—acquiring comfort,
perhaps, from thelr peaceful surroundings. Then
Jack sald:

“Bu: just see how long we've known each other,
Pansy, and how much we’'ve seen of each other.
‘Why, every day we've''—

The little leaning flgure straightened and a little
classic head turned with decislon,

“Now, Jack, don't go all over it again. I've made
up my mind and I've told you how I feel. I do care
for you—oh, a great deal, of course—or I wouldn’t
have engaged myself to you. But you know''—

“I know that I'll never change. I know that."

““You think you do, Jack. You're a dear fellow, and
you want to love me. But you're a creature of moods,
dear, and then, you know you said"

“Oh, confound what I said! Don't you ever forget
anything? DBesides, you know very 11 how I sald
it, and what I meant. I saild people of the art tem-
perament were apt to be impulsive and ‘to do things
in a moment of enthusiasn that they repent of for a
Ufetime."

“And that's just what we don't want to do—to be
impulsive and repent."”

“But that's =illy, Pansy. You talk as if we'd met
yesterday. Why, we've known =ach other for three
years and done ever so many books and things
gether, and if there's anything that will make people
fight it's for one of them to be a prig of a writer like
me and the her the opinjonated, little artist who
illustrates his stuff.
you don't care’

A little hand
man's arm,

“Of covrse 1 care, Jack. Only you're such a goose!
You con't see and you won't see that our work to-
gether isn't any test, because it's the things we both
love.
people.  Iiiness, mis
raralyzed or blind and couldn't draw’——

"The Times says you can't now."”

‘“There, you see. You are just light and frivoloua.
If you can't be serious I'll not try to explain.”

**And If you look at me iike that I shall kiss you!"

“Of course. You couldn't do anything sensible.
What's the use to talk?

“Go on, honey; I'll be good.”

“Well, then, if I were to become blind, as I say, or
it you werc to become imbecile and couldn't write" —

dropped almost like a leaf on the

to- |

By ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE.

aw, don't go on this way, unless

1t's the hard, unpleasant things that really try.
fortune—suppose I were to become
! play fox and grapes, but get them.

“Um-—the Times said something like that, too."
The little Aigure flung itself away and lapsed intwo
silent reslgnation and disgust.

“I’ansey, 1 shall certainly kiss you."

“Can’t you be serfous for just an instant?"

The man's strong hand olosed on the little brown fin-
gors boeside him,

“Jt's the most serious thing in the world to me,
Pansy,' he s=ald with feeling: "I only laugh to keen
up a good front."

“Then oon't for a minute, and let me tell you how,
I feel. Wrat I want to say Is that we've never, either
of us, had any trials together. It's been mostly smooth
sailing except when some unappreciative editor turned
us down, &nd such things don’'t count—they're part of
the game, as you aiways say, and we abused him to-
gether and laughed about it afterward. But suppose
things came that we couldn't laugh away-—hard,
ghastly things such as I mentioned. Would we stangd
by? Wouldn't we weaken and shirk? You don't
know, Jack, what you wculd do nor what I would do.
We're not quite like other people, and"'— »

“Then T suppose we've got to let a lot of things
happen to us, to find out. You've got to lose your
eyes and 1 my head. Then {if what's left still
cares’ ——

“That will do, Jack-a-boy. You understand as much
as you ever will. Down in your heart you know I'm
right. Anyway, I've made up by mind this time, and
you can't change it again. It's quite firm—as firm as
a—as that stone wall over there''—

“But the wall's easy—I can get over that.”

“Do, then, and ge me those berries. I'll put them
in the school story.”

“That's good! They'll fit exactly
where Clara meets Tom coming up the hill.
they won't be in color!"

The art enthusiasm was for the moment uppermost,
and like two children they hurried over to the wall
for the new bit of accessory.

Then looking over they saw that the hill droppel
very suddenly on the other side, and that the bLerries
were really much higher than they had seemed The
maker of pictures and the weaver of tales regarded
them in hungry silence. Then the former sald:

in that plcture
Pity

“Never mind, Jack; they're not very nice berries,
anyhow."
“They are, though; they're stunning. Let's don't

I can stand on

. the stone wall and take hold of a limb, and then

l

reach over''—

““Yes, and fall, and go out of sight down there in all
that scratchy stuff. Oh, but they are stunning, and I
do want them."

The young man was already reaching for a limb by
which to steady himself. But the slender ends within
reach gave no support, and only tantalized him to in-
creased recklessness.

| “Give It up, Jack. They're not worth the effort and  she thought he might be playing with her, and called |
risk." again, quite resolutely:
“l never gave up—you know that. I mean to get ‘“Jack, don't do that!

thoge berrles or dle In the attempt. I could jump you oft."
from the wall and grab them as I went by, I'd land | Then, a moment later, she had scaled the wall and

down there in the brush somewhere, but 1 wouldn't was working her way down through the tangle on the
mind that, and the hillside looks soft"—— | other =side.
“©h, but you mustn't do that! I don't want you to—  She found him Iying head down the hill—his halr
you might—oh, Jack'" | wet with blood. He had pitched forward as he fell
A sudden leap--a flying vision of grav coat and |against g tree,
knickerbockers—the disappearance of the ascarlet tro- In the sunlight that filtered through Pansy saw

Come up and let me brush

THE RESULT OF THE LEAP.

SHE SAW HIM LYING DEAD DOWN THE HILL, HIS HEAD WET WITH BLOOD.

phy—a crashing, a cracking and a thud in the tangle l that his face was very white. She flung hersgelf down,
below—then silence. Pansy hent far over the wall cal.mg to him, but he did not answer.

for the movement among the bushes and the lanxh | Then, with stout little arms, she dragged him about
she 80 fully expected to hear. Still silence, save for so that his head lay higher, and creeping back
the rustle of g little brown bird that hopped ou! "n a throcugh the bushes went speeding down to the brook |
long branch and peered down. | for waser '
‘“Jack! Oh, Jack!" | Te was still unconscious when she returned, but
In the stillness that followed the girl's heart came  when she had put the wet handkerchief to his lips |
up in her throat and she felt all of a tremble. Them | and forehead he opened his eyes, and at sight of the |

scarlet berrles remembered.
“1 got ‘em all right, didn't I, Pansy?"*
*Oh, why did you do it, Jack? Just see how you are

hurt,” and she held the stained handkerchlet before
him,
“Pshaw! That's nothing. I've been smashed worse

in a foothall We got the berries—that's the
maln thing."
He muade an effort to rise, but sank back, white

and shaky. Pansy hastlly held the handkerchlef to

game,

his forehead.

“What Is 1t? Oh, Jack! What Is 112"

“Why, my legs, Pansy. They don't seem to gO.
Mebbe I warped them a bit, And my head, too,

geems a bit Hghter than usual. Suppose you go over
to the road and plck up a trap of some sort. Any-
thing with wheels, and a man, and a horse will do.
Two men might be better, 1f I don't happen to be able
to walk, you know. You needn't come back. Just
point out this corner, where I am. No hurry—I'll be
comfortahle enough tlll they get here. You go back
to town and—don't worry, I'll turn up, all right, in
a day or two."

Yeads of perspiration came out as he spoke, and the
gzirl grew white In syvmpathy for his suffering. B8he
looked about the little thicket helplessly.

They were cntirely shut in, and the road was beyond
tha hilltop. It would he quite useless to call.. Bhe
pressed the handkerchief to his forehead and rose.

“I hate 80 to leave you, Jack, but of course I must

et some cne. It will be growing late soon. You
won't move, will you?"

“Jack tried to smile.

“I'll be good." he sald weakly,

The girl hesitated an Instant lorger. Leaning over

she pressed his hand. Then reassuringly:

“I'll be back before you know It. Oh, Jack, you
won't ever he so foolish again, will you?"

She did not walt for reply, but a step away paused
again.

leturning swiftly, she bent down and kissed the
whits cheek, and an Instant later disappeared among
the bushes,

She hoad not noticed that the man's eyes were closed,
and that he mada no sign.

Usvally It would have Leen quite easy to find a con-
veyvance and assistance at the edge of this little sub-
urban weod.

Now the road scemed altogether deserted. The gir))
paused a moment for bhreath, then hurried to the clump
of bLushes where they had secluded thelr wheels
Agdin she paused to look and Illsten, but a moment
latar wa< speeding down the turnpike.

Lieyond a bend she came to an old-fashloned farm-
house, with plots of vegetables and giass frames be-
hind it—the home of a market gardener. By the
stabla a man, probably just returned from the city,
wia toking a horse from a light truck wagon. Pansy
rode In ke a whirlwind.

“Dun’t take him out! Don’t take him out!" ghe or-
dercd wildly, and In a breathless sentence or two had
mad:s matters clear enough to warrant a rehitching,
anl was herself speeding down the road toward the
Six-Mile House and a telephone.

Shie had summoned the nearest doctor, and return-
ing had ciught the more deliberate gardener, with his
haif-grown son and still more deliberate horse, before
they hao reached the point beneath the wooded hill.

They loft the velidle thers mnd sscemded, Pansy
leading the way, and urging them to hurry, and te
keep hurrying toward the steep thicket beyond the
stone wall. She had veen right In saving to Jack thet
ghe would return “before he knew It."

He was limp and unconscious when they reached
him. Pansy helped carry him down the hill

It was three hours iater when In the upper best
room of the Six-Mile House a young man, still very
pale, but quite consclons now, looked up from among
plllows at the gaudy wall-paper which was lHeely 10
become an important factor in his Iife during the next
several weeks,

The broken leg had been set, the broken head
dressed and the sprained ankle bandaged. A good deal
of the suffering had passed, but he was still weak,
and the joke he tried to make when the doctor ket
was a feeble affalr,

He noticed now, though he could not turn his head
to see who It was, that somebody else had entered
the room—a nurse, protably—he knew they had tele-
phoned for ona. Whoever it was shaded the lamp a
bit more softly, and came over to the foot of his bed.

“Sack!"

He choked a a little. He thought she had gone Vack
to town.

“But you ought to—to be getting home—, Pansy-—
It's late.”

She siipped around and sitting on the edge of his
bed and took his hand.

“I'm not going home."”

“'Oh, but you must—the work, you know—and be-
sldes' —

“I'm going In to-morrow for my work and do it
here. There's a good light, and my best model lves
somewhere up this way. Also, the berries are here,”
and she held up the scariet cluster that had resulted
In so much disaster.

“But don't you see, Pansy, you're not ¢o bother
with me any more. We're nothing to each other now,
and even {f we were, the misfortume you talked about
has come. I shall probably lose both legs and e an
imbecile for life. And you sald"—

“Jack!"

"Well, of course, It may not be quits that dad.
Still I did get a hard bump, and you never can tell
how a thing like that will turn out. Anyway, 'm
likely to be a nulsance, here on my back. The thing
for you to do is to go back to town and not Dotelir.”

The little figure stiffened determinedly.

“I shall do nothing of the sort. I shall briang my
work here, and punish you by doing it my own way,
now that you are helpless. Sometimes I shall let you
sea {t—when I feel like quarrelling. I suppose
will still have enough intelligence left for that.”

Another little hand had crept over to the blg hand.
Then another big hand crept over and drew the little
figure closer. .

“You can't, you know, Pansy. You can't stay here
with me, that way. We're nothing to each other, and
then you know you said''—

““Bother what I said! Can't you ever forget any-
thing?"

“But you must consider, Pansy. There's the doctor,
and the landlady and the folks in town. I can't get
you into & musg with them."”

“Now, Jack, listen. In the first place you're talk-
ing too much for a man with a droken head that's
never too strong at any time. In the next place I've
made up my mind again and you can’'t change ft.
It's firm—as firm as—a stone wall; a high one this
time, that you can't get over without terrible damage
—to bhoth of us. In the third place the doctor and
the landlady know all about it—=I've told them."

“You've told them—told them what, Pansy?"

In the dim soft light a classic 1ttle head dropped
down and nestled on the man's shoulder,

‘*Why, that we're going to be married, Jack, of
course—what else should I tell them?"

f MAY MANTON’S HELPS FOR HOME DRESSMAKING.
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Without a word of protest Miss Smith

Amusements.

WRONG.

Excursions.

Entertalning Beyond Comparison.

Attractions from all'parts of

| BLUE AND wHITE |

Girl's Sallor Blouse Costume 133,

Sailor costumes in dark blue are al-
ways becoming to young girls and have
the merit of being simple and com-
fortable at the same time that they are
stylish. The very pretty dress {llustrated
is of butcher's llnen, with bands of
white embroidery, but the design suits
gerge flannel and the like as well as
washable fabrics.

The blouse s made
style, fitted by means
under-arm seams, and is drawn up at
the walst by means of tapes inserted in
the hems. The neck is finlshed with a
big sallor collar ghat, with the fronts,
i lapped over in double-breasted style,
The body linlng consists of front and
back and {s faced to fonm the shield,

The skirt is cut with front and side
gores, but strajght back, a style that
suits washable fabrics to a nicety, and
is attached to the body lining with
which it closes at the centre back,

To cut this costume for a girl of ten
years of age o yards of material 27
fnches wide, 5 yards 32 inches wide or 3
yards 41 Inches wide will be required,
with 7-8 yard for shleld and standing
collar when made of contrasting ma-
terial, and 3-4 yard 32 inches wide for
body lining.

The pattern, No. 4,183, is cut in sizes
for girls of 8, 10, 12 and 14 years of age.
It will be majled for 10 cents.

It in a hurry for your patterns, send
an extra two-cent stamp for each pat-
tern and they wlill be promptly malled
by letter post In sealed envelope.

Bend money to ‘Cashier, The World,
Pulitzer Bullding, New York Clty,"

)
| BMART TRAVELLING COAT, T

‘2

of simple sallor
of shoulder and

For the long coat that covers the gown,
protects it from dust and keeps It In
good condition under all sorts of Weather,
cravenette is admirable,

Pongee, glorla, taffeta and wohair are

oy f ot 3

P ag R

MAY MANTON’S DAILY FASHION HINT.

purpose.

In cut the coat must he simple, in fin-
ish severe. One of the latest combines
a fitted back with loose front, and Is
finished with a becoming, broad round
collar. Made from waterproof material
it serves for storms as well as for pro-
teotion from dust, but is eminently de-
sirable in any of the materials named.
Abundant rain made midsummer singu-
larly free from dust, but it is an ac-
companiment that must be looked for
o0 a railroad journey or a long drive.
Such a coat is cool, yet It keeps the
gown fresh, Is becoming, yet sheds the
dust and can be shaken clean when the

holder on the west side, sent her little
daughter to the grocer's to buy 2 cents
worth of cheese,

“Re sure to ask him for 15 cents
worth, Sophronia,” she sald, ‘‘and when
he weighs it out tell him a quarter is
all the money you have with you.”

Sophronla obeyed instructions, but the
grocer cut off and welghed out exactly
15 cents worth, and the good little girl
had a dime to spend for candy.

PEPY. 'S

I“INS SMITH'S STRANGE ACT[ON.‘

P

“Miss Smith,”" said the hostess at an

V L e. With it one can travel } i

l‘:\ogk r‘:u"fx(:-'c;L a linen or a poagee sult vening reception, “will you favor the
. " 4 » o

and feel quite sare of being dainty company Mthason‘t:—

when the journey !s done. As a rule|

these suits are simple, the shirt walst |

model taking first place. Nothing else
{s so satisfactory or can be made 10
serve 87 many eaads. It I8 quite appro- |
priate for the rallway coach, it can be

worn for all morning occasions, it s al-
lowable for Informal afternoon drives
and the like, and it is guiltless of frills

or of burdensome trim-
it 18 |
that

that harbor dust,
ming. Well made and well fitte
essentially smart and fills a nee ed
long has been felt.
e

WILLINGTO ACCOMMODATE

A woman stopped at a clotn counter
in one of the large department stores
I™ecently and asked to be shown gome
dress patterns eultable for early autumn
wear. The sulesman began on the
lowest row of shelved compartments
and pulled out and opened box after box
until the counter on either side of him

head  with

was pilled as high as his
goods. Three times he climbed a lad
der to the upper rows and sta grered

down under a welght of boxed patterns
until, when the woman took a survey of

the shelves, but two boxes rrm:llm-d

unopened. Then she sald very sweelly:

“1 don't think I'll buy any to-day.

I'm sorry to have troubled you; but,

you gee, 1 only came in Lo look for a

S bl hateve madam," he

“N vhatever, n, ]

rep::l:.’d ';Z'lllllu(l‘) "'Jnm-nl it you think And Qv'ry Di.t"a.lﬂq l"'"‘”ﬁﬂ
remaining

your friend Is in efther of U

all in lbtyle, and Nnck..gun metal, gray,| This s a sketch of the fashionable be obtained through The Evening boxes. 1 don't mind openlng them, of the Skin and SOIIP lnmnlly
darik Dblue coachman's tan and the|costume which May Manton describes|World by following Miss Manton's |1W0 DO Relieved by Baths with
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* A CHANCE FOR. STENOGRAPHERS IN EURUPE o uucur
w regarded by all e mo
how skilled she may be In her profos- | x(. TG, 50 can catch Saturday's “fx’p‘“‘, I ,;nu-| of her pioleasion, d a
sion, nor how much 1 h.u..n n to know ri "]’;Jj"l”l‘l "’"L','“.', tvpewriting es-| comimands high P Jau "
“ARR'ET "UBBARD AYER ‘nuoh services as she can render are |, ,5 {shment ‘lm‘:lu--l positlvely stunned ;u' l"| Bre L8t "" iahs DMAN od0 mb 8
cagerly desired In London or Paris, | my sageous demand, and the ‘lady _WIEAN" bR (S : - :
usinted with Ka I'obe W
TELLS AN EXPERlENCE. They need, first of all, first-class ble-’ wienographers” jaw dros ‘mll: L possibly ;f“" agon il <, ko R0 e ’
nographers in London and Parls, “Really, you yee, we couldn't posRIOY Gl ST ard koryice than money can
11} tell you how. I oy i : |m‘-k. such huste. So worry, dun”l yx.n LSOUBLoLY oD Densets
Generally speaking, our country is a made the discovery I ! You coudn't wall porsibly L ne Miss Tohey was only temg qu
good place for foreigners to «'aruyn v I reached my hotel one Thursday morn- Vednesday, now, could you?" " All in the J..,‘ ',u,‘ 't )nn“ rln' ( .\x‘n'\uu 15 ‘” 'n’ [ Aud ‘enue .nolntinzs with ELT
ing eariy las ay , rolock “ wectest, drawling Fnglish Amerlean ellent ho pald her ¢ \ i CURA OINTMENT, the great skin
ing in, and a hard place for Amerjcans | '8 €ariy lnst May, By 10 o'clocic I had F o5 B bt S otldn 6. and I fled ; "l' 1 ellent, w ! nb a2 be
to leave on a similar quest; but there | secured a lst of addresses of SicH08= and spent the next two hours dashing havitie hod his l-:’,\n 'nI:l“ time tr | cure and purest of emolllcnts to
are some calilngs that have orlginated ‘r-""h"l‘n and typewriters. Tav  dirat 1‘ wout - In a  cab “"Ei""" “ll""";"l""};"“ ; Linfactory work done preyv.oisly followed, in severe cases, by mee«
) yo rl walling ( i Wl N th 3 v h A e - o
as the result of American ingenulity and nime wis of a firma quite e ar my hotes || 1 II ln‘}\:“lu“dlvr'l‘.'l'll--‘ll ..\'1l‘l give me a || \I" v, this I,I,I 'l I' |l y'l »,. { puachedol dlum dosz of CUTICURA RESOL-
skill in which there Is a lot of money to |*Y “l ,“““;N taere. ol ““}“" Fhe 0 e transeript within twenty-four mmnl : i her e SO B0 | VENT PILLS, to cool and cleanse |
ey anw. | WHter's office was on the fourth ool | affered double rat and I at last carrled o080 she went over J goe
be mudul ll:,y Al.n.erulu wl‘m“m in Eng Wrltars oflos waa o0 r':r “:‘. 4 g : .mu“‘n‘“.“'“kru‘q':x‘ -.n“ 1 ".\A Laarriod (f;-‘:“xum'-“. went over to Parls to seek & theblood., Thisis the moulapeedy.
land and France who are not penniless AT thian] = Ao i | held her ‘prisoner in my room Hl sne | "0 0r givls would fail In such an permanent, and economical cure
when they venture forth to supply a de- i youth who was ling | had taken my dictation.” The next evens fyp,aergaking for torturing, disfiguring, Itching |
mand which actually exists to-day on | PUNUTI BAKL DAL SDWEG N 4 Bursy S0u | ing she brought the e BTy | ohbere ix room in London and Paris for| b‘:lrmh:.z blego.dlnz ‘scaly"crulud.
huttoer alk, . 0 did fup nll v.l..l trying to r ce out wanat In 3 & neclentia 1 capabile! ’
the other side, I ninally unearthed the typewriting | :_! g1 ! ”" “) m'”dl?!.nlld. e Wak 1 comp tent, consclentious and 1pa ' ' -h o
No girl or woman should leave her |trm and found the proprictey and as | med AR Hh“ s :h"nu l t  hay ;| and plmply humours, wit " 0
L. A wu 4 va " Eom » l‘l]“ulll‘ ey mus Ve i
ore Nombher o8 pecaie and axviroo | 4 1o, Pig, Soss oo s\ bnLoe e sy s, jonghand | ooy Mg wifilon”, ol Go 8) M, oVAC hompotndt,
ment—to go to a forelgn land without | {5 : r & bo| end Wep Lo hag as 8 A, A, SALLEGES | Rerteck MRBiier e must Kinow how 0| wiuions Uss Cuvicuns Boar, sslsied by
" nterest in me. 1 asked for a steno p J th 1 ¢ mod- )" he
money in her purse, even when she It} )h” and sadd I was In a Breat hmr‘i rh‘nlhn;' hn”).lv'u:',.d:.'cz:;: O“l:f;l' \e\r!llln”l"ulﬂl‘“‘l“ #l)jullnu‘ll“;‘l.‘l‘w' ﬁ:(’:!bd"“-‘l':lll! ’km‘n‘v‘\,h g‘lnmﬂ‘lu Curicums OINTMENT, for pN“"lﬂ‘:- l;:“z:‘
fully competent to supply a well-ac- [ The “manager’’ with a waucepan In'hom 1 an Ameriean business man whe'r transeribe her notes without calling for and beautlfy log the skin, for cleansing ':u P
knowledged demand. his hand, sald: “Really, don't you Know, he sald: “1f you'll glve me your word aid. She must be neat and busiiess-( 8nd the stopplog of falling halr, for softenlog,
1: takes time to met &collmatad we cahn't promise un)lhlnu pefore next pot to tell any one else. Il ahare my |ike in wpearance, And she must under-| whitening, aad soothing red, rough, and sore
> men- | Wednesday, hecausc SBaturday we close gronographer with you, Bhe's a wonder, | stand how to mind her own affairs re-| bunde, for baby rashes and frritations, and for
tally as well as physlcally, and I should | early, and next Monlay Is a Bank doll- 4y Amerl qan girl—the rcal thing, too.| Hglously, and do it all e purposes of the tollet, bath, wud nursery.
never advise a girl to go abroad with. |98y, dupt you see?’ ) Her name Is iate Tohey. | was [old of ’I‘o get started such a girl needs also]|  pog “"‘:" m,g“ ar, 36, QUITNERT,
out money enough abead to malnteln But," I remarked, “this is Thursday. her in Paris, where she lived for several |8 few business letiers of introduction, g e oA é;
hy not send me some one at once and years doing gllsh stenography and|ef which i s all wrl!c shortly, 3 Joi ow 1s Farx.
Berself alx months at least, no matter [ glve me sy work to-night or to-morrow | typewriting -m.m m Mo AYER, '®a [ »

—
) I THE GROCER AND THE GIRL. i
A n favct,
v equate to the | *™*" g
Yogue and are: wholly adeq Mrs. Scott, an experienced house-

went to the plano and sang. She sang,
nearly an hour before they suc-
ceeded in choking her off.

;!l.‘(il'l..lll CASE OF MRS, JE&Kst
“

Mrs. Mahala Jenks, an estimable mar-
ried woman reslding in Neosho County,
Kan., awoke from an after-dinner nap
one day with a loud shrick, says the
Chilcago Tribune.

She had dreamed that something ter-
rible had just happened or was about
;lnmhly-xmn to her father, a farmer in

His

B0 strong was the impression upon her
that she looked at the clock and noted
the hour, firmly convinced that her
dream was a reality,

Two davs afterward Mrs. Jenks re-
celved a letter from her father, written
[ on the day when she had her dream,
|('nn\f'\tnln the news that everyvbody in
; l'w family was l'ull and he hoped these

ew lines would find her en
~|mt- li hhwhm'I 5 Jo¥ibg the

I OPF‘RA
HOUSE

| Prl ces 250, to $1.00.

Amusements

;Sat Aug. 23

3%~ SHANNON'S 20,
"NEXT SUNDAY

BAND

AF'I‘UR\OCI\'
EVENING,

FESTIV/\L OF MUSIC

CHORUS
A‘\Cll\‘l‘ ROHE lnd

m-\mu'r PAIN' ISR HOMN a5/

THIS SAT:EVE o1 o i

roaiGHT  THE  BOSTONIANS i

ATHP. M PAMOUS
Pmrmln: ROBIN HOOD and MAID MARIAN.
'Q A00D-BY 5
VISIT PROCTOR'S 392838 | 2.
68]' ST} 'ENS NEXT MONDAY MAT.
The Arablan Nights Big Stock Co,
23RD §I.) IDEAL ~ SUMMER  VAUDEVILLE,
25 splendld features. CONTINUOUS.
5“ "[ } TENNYSON'S “DORA.'"  The Clever
Wb PARISIAN ROMANGE - Bls
'25"' SI" Stork Co. \'wdavnla Dnlly Inlnn‘
1 ROOF GARDEN.
Madison Sg, 1o00r GaRDEN. 7th Bie pgm B,
J‘P" Bv "mm | MIKADO, JAPANESE Imperial
| Troupe, Kuzuoka, voca! soloist.

Gelsha Glm. an.mu \oull.u, d'Aquin’s Orch,

ACADEMV OF MUSIC. 14th St. & lmng Pl
(ROWDING THE GREAT ACADEM

QUINCY ADAMS SAWYER.

Popular Wed Ml' 25¢ S0e.
S h O B((,!IAléllCKINO Prices,25.60.76.1.00. Mats. Wed & Sat.,2. Eve.,8.15
W MUSICAL'  } FLOATING ROOF GARDEN, FARE
€ONELY, i Every eve. ST. GRAND REPUBLIC., ¥ri ncr:?:ud
i G W 120, 'x‘p‘”'u““' é‘&'i." agriirini; tasse
PERSON ir l &"QTAR_ e o T T
"BOX-OFFICE OFEN. t;, Nex! weekee' Mah to Man

BROADWAY THEATRE“" u and| Mat,

‘QEO. “ L!:D R Ehra0s: |H[HAL m‘i‘i’%‘ﬁ'{: | ¥ |'THE DEFENDER

SALLY otr ALLEY.

Music by Ludwig Englander. Book by Geo,V. Hobagt
SEAT SALE TO-DAY, 9 A, N,

D AVE Mat - To- au AN AMERICAN TRAMP,
Next Week—~A Romance of Coon Hollow.

Brooklyn Amusements.

| ~THI- m s BRIGHTON oo

| DEWEY luo§l|(§inlllungul)sﬂagf[ il ramilybegint & At Betitd
e, [BULESLURS. 5, Summer Resots.
TR IR D8 o )

(480 St Theatrs nedmnoe o oL Sar,

“SCORED A BIG HIT'—Journal.
d. Wesler Rosenquest's pn»durllan of

Brandon TEnuu A new Ip| h_{
HEDAYS

ROBERT EMMET,

OF 1803,
THAMMERSTEIN'S, 420 5t B waran
ARADISE ROOF m\mm Bve S5,

16 BIOG VAU d 81G. ORE

A i EATORE
l\lhl-l‘ ACTS, His BAND OF G0, 4
BARGAIN MAT. (30c.) nAannn’s, 218,

Wy sr & »;l“Avgi

'PASTOR’
CONTINUVOUS
20 AND 30 OT8
Johuson, Davenpart & larello Ra "
erly, Grace La Rue & 1u. u(h'l; el

KNICKERBUGKER 7+, =4 w5

£15 & P
LABT 2 WEEKS L} } fat, Bt 2]

R R
‘TERRACE GARDEN "“' l blﬂh llu.
“ERMINIE.""

N lulll

\'uvu'm rs Nights' Lsud Carni
rm.! Arctic Hreezes 13th week
Lolumbus  ave. and 66ih o
20 deg. cooler than the weanlde

gy, K16, Mats. Wed

METROPOLIS i Lotk pikon

NEXT wp l K~THE PRICE OF HONOH
ATLANTIC m\nm:\' Wowery near r.uqu
Poogo & Leo, Haldobura Family,
The Hoovers, Johuston & Hilllard, Margaret

S\ull Euluu. lady Orchestra

EDEN

MUSEE, |

l\(ml.li IN WAX! \-w l:raupl
CINEMATOORAPH,
Oreheatral Concerts and Vooal Salcists,
Coroustion KINU EDWAKD 3 & ).

Wwar [UEST SHOW IN TOWN
and S0-GHEAT ACTS-30
14th ot 'lll~‘ls ..5- Aud we

CHERRY BLOSSOM GROYE, % %er: 4 &

VAUDEVILLE AND MNUSICAL OOMEDY,

“To Live or Not to Live”

RIKER'S

HOTEL

One Thousand Islands, N. Y.,

“The Biscayne”

at Miami, Fla. Winters mean

ONE LONG

Round of

PLEASURE

Or the lost opportunity of your life.

Published official figures of the
American News Company proved
conclusively that the dally eirculas
ton of The World in New York
City is tens of thousands greater than
that of any other paper.

the world. A band of wild
riders and steer-catohers

ng.
FORMANCE DAIL\ AT 2 P. M.
SUBJECT TO CHANGE—STEAMERS
Cortlandt st. pler, 9.00, 10.00, 11.00 A. M., ]3.
M., 130, 2.30, 3.45, 515 P. M. Bri Dock,
Pullon Ferry, &rook“n. 980, 10.20, 11.
¥ H 4

for Cortlandt st. only; 11. l)
et. and Brookiyn: 12.00 M.
landt st. only; 3.00, 5.00, 5”.
P. M. for all landings.
Froquent extra hoats on Sundays and Holidaye.
EXOURSION, 40 OBNTS,
Including admission to all attractions.

" THE LONG ISLAND RAILROAD,

MAN HA‘ITAN BEACH.

Now Bngland cou:
Special Excursions
via 8. 8. Manhattan, of the
MAINE STEAMSHIP CO0.,

Leaving New York zmmnu snd FRIDAYS at ,;:

Fare for the round trip, $7.00. s
Pull informmtion H

at 290
Reada St., New York; Pler 33 uﬁ A
Yot‘k mﬂm-d & 'M "

PATTEN ] INE

50c.-LONG BRANCH AND BACK-’.&.
80c.-ASBURY PARK AND BACK-80c.
HIGHLAND BEACH—PLEASURE BAY

AND ALL NEARBY SEASIDE RESORTS.
LV. W 13TH ST, 8.55, 11 A, M., tnv. M.
SATURDAYS, 855 A. M., 12.45. 2.40 M.

Leave 34th st., B, 8.80,
48.40. 7.40, 930 uoo D.
1.10 to 340, 4.40. 5.10, 500 aoo.uo.'t.
810, 840, 9.30, 1060
FARE,
Leave East N. Y. 25 minutes after ot
Leave Whitehall st., N. Y.,
B'lln' Rﬂ”s wnz{rt ‘with lo. L II
L0 S0 58 . M. EXCURMON ‘
ROGKAWAY I!AOH.

Leave 34th st., E "
6.40, 8.30, 9 .1030. lo-lOA. l. B
250 4.20, 65.20, 6.30, i

M. Additional uun- 3 h
&20 and 9.50 P, M. 5
4

|BY SEA TO MAINE it

A moat delighttul, m ~

through 124 ‘Siong e e

1.V. BATTERY, v..v, 1.5 A. ., 3. XO N.
BATURDAYS, 920 A. M, 1 l‘. 3.10 l
LV. LONG l)RA\T'". 710 A, . 8 1) . BP M
ALL §
WATER a1
» RouTe 1 4
R
g

- - L]
GENERAL SLOCUM
GRAND REPUBLIC
The wmost refreshing hour and - balf sall,
leaving W. 120th 8t., § A, M ; 0k Be.,
R 5&3 I?UA‘ ol l"&'t l.:«ll.. n;mrwu-
\ g 5 P M. v
u'&'u?-u. AN {Geor 1§

l'lnu:
it coast;
foest

bumlu on the
Innumerable and
soas.de  attrac~
tions. Theatre—All star
opera  oo. In “‘Father
Knlckerbocken ' Bpa's
did chorus. Every evening and Saturday malines,
$ir, William Storie leaves Bamry l.ancln dally
1010 A. M., 1285, 310, 540, 7 M Al
Buhu hl. 4 !l'rlvn connect 'lvh n.ru 10 beach,

s daily

wmn' rul\'r Newburg and ¥
excurslon (eacept chmd«yu b,v Palace iron Day
Line Steamers “New York'' and Alhuu * from
Desbrosses street plor at 840 A. M., West 284
st. 4t O A, M. and West 120th st at Oll A M,

e —

QUICK ANSWERS TO HELP
CALLS come to advertisers who put
their “Help Wanted" advts, in m
Sunday World, Competent
weeking employment look to




